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FARE THEE WELL FOR 
WE MUST LEAVE THEE ., 

There comes a time in 
every man's life when part¬ 
ing Is such sweet sorrow and 
all that sort of rot. Which is 
by way of saying that this 
Is the last Issue of The Vol- 
ette under the present staff. 

Now that you have heaved 
that long sigh of relief—we 
didn’t quite catch that busi¬ 
ness about . . , “riddance to 
bad" . . . we want to say 
that it has been fun bringing 
you a paper even as bad as 
this one. 

But neit fall The Volette 
will be tack. New hands will 
be stained with ink and new 
heads will be bloody and we 
hope unbowed. To our suces- 
sors, whoever they may be, 
we say: “May God have mercy 
on your soul.” Good luck. 


Grace Dietzel Receives 
Soph Award At Aloha 

Honor Others 
At Service 


GIs Organize 
Veterans Club 


Seventeen students of the Jun¬ 
ior College were honored at last 
Saturday’s traditional Aloha Oe 
service at dusk on the football 
field for their contribution to the 
school through scholarship and 
leadership. 


In a move “for the good of the 
school as a whole” more than 300 
students, all ex-service men, met 
recently and set up the Veterans 
Club, the ftrfist non-social vet¬ 
erans group to be organized on 
the campus. 

Called by a group of quondam 
GIs dissatisfied with “certain un¬ 
fair and arbitrary practices of 
the school,” the group elected of- 
'ficers, listed their grievances and 
appointed a committee to present 
them to school officials. 

President of the organization 
is James C. Winkles, a summa 
cum laude pre-law student, and a 
former infantry captain who serv¬ 
ed in combat in Europe. Wendell 
Wyatt, another infantry officer, 
was chosen vice-president and 
Jack Fain, also an Army veteran, 
was selected by the group as sec¬ 
retary. 

Select Issues 

Following an unanimous ac¬ 
tion procedure, the veterans sel¬ 
ected issues to be presented be¬ 
fore the school officials after the 
election of officers. Issues decid¬ 
ed upon were: That statements 
by some teachers of a “crack 
down on grades policy” from 
school head be checked; that 
teachers refusing to return test 
papers be instructed to do so; that 
excused and made up absences 
not be allowed to lower grades; 
that arbitrary limiting of grades 
in the upper letters be limited; 
that some true-false grading 
practices as counting three points 
for incorrect answers and one for 
correct answers be discouraged; 
that certain teachers, named in 
the report, were inefficient and 
should be removed, that poor food 
and high prices in the college din¬ 
ing hall be investigated. 

Committee Report 

A meeting one week later was 
called by President Winkles to 
allow the committee to report on 
their talks with Mr. Meek. The 
report delivered at the meeting 
stated: That the organization had 
the sanction of the school author¬ 
ities and could organize under 
campus rules if desired (this was 
voted down by the group); that 
the Club’s legitimate grievances 
would be checked and if warrant¬ 
ed corrected; the policy of re¬ 
turning all test papers would be 
initiated immediately; made-up 
absences would not count against 
a student; irregular grading meth¬ 
ods would be standardized; that 
grading was usually a matter left 
to individual instructors and no 
policy was issued from the school 
to cut high grades; that the cafe¬ 
teria situation would be “looked 
into;” that the designating of in¬ 
efficient teachers would also be 
considered and appropriate action 
taken. 


Tall statuesque Beth White, in the center of the beautious 
bevy above, represented the Junior College at the Humboldt 
Strawberry Festival and along with other West Tennessee 
beauties provided plenty of competition for the eventual 
winner, Miss Billie Jean Connell of Milan. Queen Beth’s court 
surrounding her in the picture are maids (back row) Marjorie 
Cochran and Myrtle Hilton. Alternate maids in front are 
Joyce Claytor, Carolyn Davis and Ann Mitchell. 


Smith Heads 
All-Students 


Students Summer Plans 
Include Study, Loafing 

By Betsy McAnulty 


John Sanford Smith was chosen 
in a recent campus election to 
serve as preaident of the All-Stu¬ 
dents’ Council, replacing Bill 
Yandell, for the coming year. 
Smith, a freshman in Agriculture, 
will head this organization of the 
campus leaders in their planning 
of the student activities during 
1947-48. He was opposed by Percy 
Young in the race. 


Grace Dietzel 

Highest honor, the Sophomore 
Award, given annually by the All- 
Students Council to the winner of 
a campus wide student election 
to determine the outstanding 
sophomore went to Grace Dietzel 
of Union City. Grace, who has 
earned a permanent niche in the 
school's hall of fame through the 
past two years by her never ceas¬ 
ing and untiring efforts, has been 
one of the real leaders of the 
student body in just about every 
activity attempted. She has been 
elected campus leader, served in 
many club offices, been active on 
dozens of committees, written for 
The Volette, worked on the an¬ 
nual staff, appeared in scores of 
Forum presentations and above 
all, made friends with 99 and 
44 /lOOths of the people on the 
campus. The honor could not have 
been more appropriately award¬ 
ed. 

Other awards presented by Mr. 
Meek during the ceremony went 
to the leaders in each of the de¬ 
partments as follows: Liberal 
Arts, James C. Winkles; Engin¬ 
eering, Bill Yandell and Walter 
Elmore; Agriculture, Robert Max¬ 
well and Robert Carter; Home 
Economics, Mary Sue Mayo, 
Shiela Pardue and Carolyn Bur¬ 
ton; Education, Mrs. Lloyd King 
and Tommye Lancaster; Agricul¬ 
tural Engineering, James Hayes; 
Physical Education, Dan Newber¬ 
ry and Mary Sue Mayo. 

Speakers for the ceremony were 
Charles G. Neese, Tenessee Alum¬ 
ni Association; Bill Yandell, pres¬ 
ident of the All-Students Council, 
and Paul Meek, executive officer 
of the Junior College, who pres¬ 
ented the awards. 


Swanee Lawrence: I’m going to 
agitate for a law to permit legal 
beer in Martin—this business of 
driving back and forth to Fulton 
is playing all manner of hob with 
my GI pittance. 

Virginia Cude: Live in Rives and 
get some more experience. Next 
fall I can start all over and may 
be do better! 

Sonny Warmath: I’m tired of 
taking nickels from the veterans 
here. I am going to go to school 
myself and let my wife work. It’s 
about time she learned to sup¬ 
port me. 

Mrs. Somy Warmath: Nuts. 

Bubba Fields: I’m going to 
school. All this summer I’ll be 
breathing the sweet perfume of 
the chemistry lab. What a P U 
tiful summer I’ll have. 

Bob Gibson: I intend to pursue 
a course here that will help round 
out my education and keep my 
innocent young mind occupied. 
By the way what are you doing 
tonight \ 


John S. Smith 


Cobb Pate Named 
King of Freeman Hall 

"The king is Cobb, long live 
the king!”, was the cry which 
arose from the last meeting of 
Delta Phi Delta, the girls organ- 
iation in Freeman Hall, when the 
girls placed a royal crown on the 
bonny black, locks of a shyly blush¬ 
ing youth known as Cot* Pate. 

Cobb, dark eyed, vivacious vet¬ 
eran, was the unanimous choice 
of the girls and especially Myrtle 
Hilton who planted a moist and 
somewhat colorful kiss approxi¬ 
mately eight inches under the gilt 
crown on King Cobb’s brow fol¬ 
lowing the comation. 

King Cobb, who will reign in 
his chosen domain as the official 
monarch of Freeman Hall for the 
coming year was chosen out of 
necessity by the girls in Freeman 
Hall. “Since Myrtle Hilton came 
to live here,” they said, “we can’t 
get the Cobb out, so we just 
elected him king.” 


Business Administration 
Additions OKed At Last 

The final and official O.K. on 
the setting up of a complete two 
years course of business adminis¬ 
tration was received by Mr. Meek 
this week in a letter from Dean 
Smith of the University at Knox¬ 
ville. A dozen courses in econom¬ 
ic geography, business mathemat¬ 
ics, accounting and office manage¬ 
ment will be added according to 
Mr. Meek. Students now will be 
able to finish two full years of 
work in business here. Before they 
had to fill in with electives and 
get the required courses at Knox¬ 
ville or some other school. 


Twenty Girls Compete For 
Title of Miss UTJC 

The complete list of lovely girls 
vieing for the honor of represent¬ 
ing the Junior College in the Hum¬ 
boldt Festival was: 

Carolyn Burton, Joyce Claytor, 
Marjorie Cochran, Carolyn Davis, 
Angeline Fisher, Jean Glover, 
Myrtle Hilton, Betty Hopper, Jane 
Ann Huey, Mizelle Holbert, Relma 
Jones, Gladys Jones, Dorothy 
Knepp, Mary Lake, Tommye Lan¬ 
caster, Martha Maness, Ann 
Mitchell, Betty Old, Martha Pick¬ 
ens and Beth White. 


New Book To Be 
Released By Kroll 

Harry Harrison Kroll, head of 
the Junior College English Depart¬ 
ment and author of numerous 
novels and short stories, has just 
completed his book. The new book, 
entitled “Darkness Over the Val¬ 
ley,” is based on the history of 
TV A, and is to be released this 
fall. It is a study of Clinch Val¬ 
ley from the time it opened in 
1780, until the TVA took over. 


No veteran’s supplies will be 
issued from the Bookstore 
after May 24th. 


He called her pilgrim because 
every time he went out with her 
he made a little more progress. 
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WE GOT IT PRETTY GOOD 

Properly organized and led, a veterans group can con- 
tribute much to any school. This group which apparently 
has the support of the vast majority of the veterans in the 
Junior Colege; is especially fortunate in its elected leaders. 
The president, James C. Winkles, in addition to being one 
of the highest ranking students in his studies, is a family 
man and of sufficient age to render mature decisions in his 
unsought task as leader of the group. His Army background 
as a combat infantry officer in the European area of the 
recent unpleasantness marks him as a true leader. And so 
far the expressed aims of the group have been, with a few 
hair-brained exceptions, excellent and for the good of the 
school as a whole and purely veterans favoritism. 

But we would like to offer one tiny little word of advice. 
Stop and think, fellows, that these are far from normal times. 
Remember that every school in the country is severely handi¬ 
capped despite restrictions being lifted in some fields, and 
remember too that every school is crowded with fellows 
like us trying to make up those months spent in service. 
Under these circumstances, the Junior College has done a 
splendid job, far above that of many other more widely 
heralded schools in caring for the veteran. 


Now The Year Is Over... 

Now the year is over and only memories are left of the 
months that will never live again, except in memory. Mem¬ 
ories of your first year at college or your last year at UTJC. 
Memories that will go with you always, for no matter what 
you do or how far you go from here, this place is a part of 
your life and you are a part of its life. Do you remember as 
you walk through the dusk under the young leaves of a late 
spring, a time when the trees were scarlet and yellow and 
University Street was -a tunnel of vibrant color and you 
came here for the first time. Remember that first hectic day 
when you felt just a little bewildered and lost and tried so 
hard not to show it? . . . and then found out that the others 
were too . . *. and do you remember the tingling chill of 
Fall nights and sitting in the stands watching young men 
clad in bright orange hurl themselves against other young 
men who were enemies for an hour ... or the hayride that 
night the moon was cold silver in the sky and we sang until 
our throats filled and we could sing no more . . . and mak¬ 
ing love in that magic spell . . . the wonderful promises . . . 
or the near empty classes on Saturday morning as students 
took French leave for week-end visits home . . . the anxious 
waiting for test grades to be posted and the good feeling 
when you saw you had made the grade . . . trying to hold 
your eyes open at two o’clock in the morning to finish that 
term paper . . . the never ending pinochle games in the 
Bookstore . . . the sporadic issues of The Volette and read¬ 
ing the gossip to see if your name was there . . . rushing 
to the Bookstore at nine and three hoping for a letter and 
finding some missive from the Registrar or an exhortion note 
from Miss Burney instead . . . the long standing Registration 
Day . . . trying to keep out of those dratted Saturday class¬ 
es .. . those insane archaic hats, relics of 1900, someone 
dug up just after Christmas . . . And do you remember too 
how the campus looked when the colors were gone and the 
trees were as sharp as steel engravings against the gray 
skies’ . . . and how cold the wind was when you walked 
across the campus for breakfast . . . the odor of bacon as 
you opened the doors of the dining hall . . . the bewildering 
toast that was always brown but never crisp . . . the taste 
of scalding coffee swallowed hurriedly in the Coffee Shop 
between classes . . . the rain that seemed to fall every day 
when spring finally came . . . how nice it was to wait for 
eight o’clock out on the campus instead of inside that stuffy 
parlor . . . the inexorable speed of ten-thirty on week-end 
nights . . . the warm yellow lights of Trailer Village . . . mar¬ 
veling at how different the gym looked when decorated for 
a dance when perhaps the night before sweating men had 
been pounding up and down on the floor chasing a basket¬ 
ball . . . the Aloha Oe ceremony where you first realized 
that it was all coming to an end . . . the last tests and won¬ 
dering what the next place would be like . . . saying good¬ 
night before the dorm for the last time . . . the empty 
look of your room when everything was packed to go—the 
last goodbye. 



Reflecting the taste for the classics which is curently developing among the students of 
the Junior College, Mister Henry Lampley and companion Will Domineck peruse a scholar¬ 
ly treatise entitled ‘Women of All Nations,” while basking in the benign rays of the spring 
sun. Profusely illustrated with pictures of the world’s women in their native-costumes, with 
particular emphasis on the island of Bali where the women go barefoot from the waist up, 
the book is one of a collection belonging to Esquire Daniel Kroll, scholar and patron of the 
arts, related to famed novelist and scholar Harry Harrison Kroll. Mr. Lampley, being of the 
strong, silent type, had no comment to offer regarding the literary merits of the tome 
under discussion but Mister Domineck, who has a somewhat larger vocabularly and who is 
quite capable of conducting an intelligent conversation with any educated person on any 
topic from girls to girls had this to say: “Women are women wherever they are and frankly 
I can’t think of a better arrangement.” 


Much Ado 

About Nothing Much 

BY 

GRACE & SHEILA 


MARY LAKE has added another man to her 
string. Thi3 one is BILLY PRITCHHETT. 

MILDRED JONES’ comment on marriage: “Of 
all the labor saving devices invented for women, 
none has ever been so popular as a devoted mam" 
A kiss is the shortest distance between two— 
namely JEAN WILBURN and BUCK TERRY. 

Several UTJC girls seemed to enjoy the Straw¬ 
berry Festival even though they weren’t supposed 
to. _ , 

The FORUM CLUB QUARTET seems to have 
lost a chord. Boy do they ever need to find it. 

MIZELLE HOLRERT is now on the list of 
girls that are spoken for and it is • a beautiful 
ring, Arkansas. Congratulations Max! 

PEGGY and that READ boy are still among 


Anguish Assuaged 

MAW 

POTTS 


Is Your Heart Troubled 
by Grief? Write to Maw 
Potts. Maw Helps All 
Woes. Don't Gripe and 
Jaw, but write to Maw! 


Dear Mommy Potts: 

I ith an lddle boy age four years old. I an my 
iddle playmates like to chase fireflies on the cam¬ 
pus at night, but there are so terrible many lights 
all about the campus so the poor fireflies won’t 
come around. Us iddle children are growing up 
all frustrated cause we can't chase fireflies. Could 
you, dear old Mommy Potts, help us? 

JUNIOR. 


Answer: Yes, you sweet child, what you think 
are lights are only big fireflies roosting on top of 
poles. Now you and your little playmates take 
your iddle air rifles and just blow hell out of those 
big fireflies. MAW. 

Dere Maw: 


our favorite twosomes. 

POLLY and BILLY HOPPER are' steady all 
the time, none of thirf talk about quits. Note the 
maintenance men on the campus. 

MARIE PORTER has it bad and that is good. 

BILLYE HUFSTEDIER why do you go home 
every week-end, could it be that Lefty is home now? 

Looked like a pilgrimage to some ancinent 
shrine when the UTJCers started to the Cotton 
Carnival. 

ROY PORTER does look sharp in that bow tie 
that he sported at the Strawberry Festival. What 
do you think WILLORA ? 

You never can tell about EDITH PENDER¬ 
GRASS and JIM DOTY these days. 

BETTY BOYCE please explain all this sudden 
interest in international relations. 

When it rains it pours! And this time its on 
CORIN.VE REAGOR’S and JANEY PORTERS 
third finger left hand. Both BUTON and HOUSTON 
are getting swell gals. 

BUFORD GiRATH is monopolizing RELMA 
JONES, during the daytime at least. 

Is there still a Spark on the torch FAY DE¬ 
PRIEST was carrying for BILLY SMITH? 

CHRIS GABEL has found her one and only. 
This time it’s CECIL. 


Now you has becom high and mity Axing broken 
herts and homes when are you going to fix oura 
by cumin horn. YR OLD MAN POTTS. 

Answer: Well, Paw, it’s been a right smart 
while since I’ve heard from you. Your letter has 
been lying around on my desk since Christmas 
while I’ve been thinking the matter over. 

Last week I attended a golden wedding cele¬ 
bration. It was enough to make a billygoat sick. 
Imagine being tied to one man or woman 50 
years! Animals don’t do it. Fish don’t. Neither 
do motion picture actresses. So why should hu¬ 
mans? To tell the truth, pappy, I been enjoying 
myself right well without you. An explorer told 
me Recently that elephants, whose life span is 150 
years, never mate for life. They select a mate 
when in about their 35th year. The ceremony is 
simple. The male elephant slips a sawdust ring 
over his bride’s trunk while the oldest bull ele¬ 
phant reads aloud from a 1910 copy of the National 
Geographic. The ceremony is then solemnized by 
the entire herd’s b'owing water at them through 
their trunks. This is called the “wetting ceremony.” 
Thereupon the bride and groom waddle off into 
the jungle while all the herd trumpets in unison: 
“May all your troubles be little ones!” 


VIRGINIA WELCH’S accesptance of her birth¬ 
day gift from JIM is a mighty certain sign. 

VIRGINIA CUDE was a mighty popular girl 
around here this week-end. 

College boys have no priority over hometown 
sweethearts. At least that hasn't been the case 
with BECKY and RUSTY. 

MARTHA PICKENS has gone all out for GLEN 
CARROLL—and he likes it very much. 

MARTHA DORRIS have you finally decided 
you had rather walk than ride? 

A question to all girls who go on picnics: 
Does your end justify your jeans? 

DEAN BROWNLOW to roommate: "I wish there 
was some other way to start the day besides wak¬ 
ing up.’’ 


After a week of trying to kid the apes and 
explorers into believing that they are an old 
married couple, the pair returns to the herd and 
all the other elephants wait around to see if they 
start fighting. If they do, they are considered 
formally divorced. 

Now isn’t that simple, Paw? We couldn’t get 
along, but you were a right good husband. I 
still remember my last birthday when you sent 
me that present of $1.10 and a can of sardines; 
and our anniversary of 1927 when you gave me 
a dead ping pong ball and a smoked eel. I’ll go 
back to you when you get rich. Paw, but mean¬ 
while I'll be sailing myself “Miss” Potts, because 
even though you ain’t around, I ain’t missing a 
thing. YOUR SPOUSE. 
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Secret Survey Sizes Up 
Typical Boy, Girl Student 


Beard Chevrolet Co 

WRECKER SERVICE 
SALES AND SERVICE 


Since this is our last journalis¬ 
tic effort this annum and we 
can't be made to apologize in the 
next issue, The Volette offers this 
time its conception of the typical 
male and female student of the 
Junior College 

Our roving reporter, he’s also 
the editor in charge of typograph¬ 
ical errors, who conducted the 
silly survey which is the basis for 
this article, is still roving and 
cannot be reached, so it won't do 
any good to blame anyone hi 
particular. But anyway here's 
what a number of discreet inquir¬ 
ies disclosed about Mr. and Miss 
UTJC, the typical students at 
UTJC. 

Miss UTJC 

The typical female UTJCean 
is a girl. She is aproximately five 
feet five inches tall, wears flat 
heels, likes jewelry and washes 
her own underwear. She has, on 
the average 1(4 filled teeth in her 
head and chews gum, with Den- 
tyne her favorite cud. 


PHONE 293 


Wright and Jackson 
TAXI 

NIGHT — PHONE — DAY 


CHAPPELL’S CLEANERS 

Formerly Freeman's 

Representatives: Freeman 

Hall, Naomi Phillips; Reed 
Hall, Carolyn Stovall; Trail¬ 
er City, George Waller, 

Phone 279 Martin, Tenn. 


Mr. UTJC 

The Male 

Mr. UTJC, unlike his female 
counterpart is not sophisticated. 
He is a frustrated and inhibited 
being in his early 20’s. More than 
likely he is a veteran who never 
got outside the United States dur¬ 
ing the war and doesn’t mind ad¬ 
mitting it. He goldbricked and 
is proud of it. The ones who were 
outside the Uuited States don’t 
mind admitting it either. 

Our young man is generally a 
confirmed smoker, favoring Luck¬ 
ies, and he does not sneeze at an 
occasional bottle of brew. After 
all what good would sneezing at 
a bottle do? There are better ways 
of getting the cap off. The aver¬ 
age male of the species is major¬ 
ing in agriculture and hasn’t the 
slightest idea of farming 1 . Too much 
work. Mr. UTJC has been out of 
the Army, or Navy, for an aver¬ 
age of one year and 12 months, 
spent a little time as a member 
in good standing of the 52-20 club, 
considers his present government 
dole absolutely inadequate. 

As for social life, the chap un¬ 
der dischssion is usually limited 
to an occasional evening at the 
Capitol Theatre where he eats 
popcorn all during the feature and 
sits with his legs sprawled in the 
aisle. He almost never goes out 
with a girl, mainly because there 
ain’t enough girls to go out with. 
He writes his mother an average 
of once every two weeks, and his 
father an average of once every 
week. The situation is reversed if 
mother is the one who handles the 
family money. 


City Coal & Coke Co. 

PHONE US YOUR ORDER 
FOR COAL 


line rationing stamps during the war and who misspelled 
the word mileage in mileage ration. He put an extra 
i in the word and the government officials who corrected 
his spelling kept him in after school—for about ten years. 

Then they recalled the one a -- : - 

about the former editor of the 
local weekly, a damyankee from 
Michigan or some other foreign 
country who used to print pic¬ 
tures of Negro marriages in the 
society section. As well as they 
could remember, he finally went 
back to Michigan. But the best 
tale of all related the bizarre do¬ 
ings the night the bear got loose. 

That tale follows, in more or less 
the words of the white haired old 
gentleman who narrated the ac¬ 
count of that wild night. 

The Bear Facts 
“Yep, I reckon I was the first 
man to see the bear that night. 

I was going home some time 
about two o’clock in the morning 
—I was night watching then—■ 
when I saw this dark shape over 
in front of the Methodist Church. 

It was over by some bushes, but 
it didn’t look like a bush. Looked 
more like a bag of rags. It stir¬ 
red my curiosity sb I went over 
to It and danged if it didn’t stand 
up on two feet and I could see 
that it wasn’t no bag a tall. It 
was a bear. Well I stopped bout 
so far in front of it to sorta 
think it over. I knew I hadn’t 
been drinking anything, but it 
was mighty unusual to see a bear 
in front of the Methodist Church. 

Well I didn't say nothing and 
neither did the bear. Finally I 
took a step toward him and he 
sort of riz up higher and whuf- 
fled at me. When I dropped my 
night stick I was carrying and 
when I bent over cautious like to 
pick it up, the bear whuffled loud¬ 
er and took a step towards me. 

Well sir, I ain’t got that stick 
till this good day cause I lit out 
running and didn’t pull up til I 
got home. 

"But that wasn’t the worst of 
it. I went bustin in the door a- 
yelling to my wife, ‘Git me the 
shotgun—there’s a bear out in 
the street!' She thought I was 
drunk and commenced trying to 
get me to bed. I kept a-trying to 
get the shotgun down and fin¬ 
ally the ruckus woke up the 
kids and and my wife’s mother. 

There we was—me trying to get 
the shotgun, my wife a-hauling 
at my clothes trying to undress 
me, the kids all crying and my 
wife’s mother yelling out of the 
window for the police. She 
thought I was beating her daugh¬ 
ter. Finally I just give up and 
sat down to let the bear eat us 
all cause I sure thought he was 
right behind me all the way home. 

But he wasn’t.” 

"Yeah,'’ broke in the fellow 
across the counter, "the bear was 
still out in the street probably try¬ 
ing to find a warm place to sleep 
or some food. What happened was 
this. Some fellows went over to 
Fulton to a carnival and got pret¬ 
ty well likkered and bought this 
bear from the carnival. They 
brought him back to town and 
put him In their yard but they 
just wrapped the chain around 


Martin, Tennessee 


Fitts Jewelry Store 


GIFTS FOR 
THE GRADUATES 


Martin, Tennessee 


Hunt & Mayhew 

DRUGS 
PHONNE 335 


Martin, Tennessee 


Miss UTJC 

She takes home economics and 
has come to school with but one 
purpose—to snare a husband. Sev¬ 
eral have been highly successful 
lately. Others have been success¬ 
fully high, but that’s another 
story. The average girl here while 
in her teens, likes to think her¬ 
self extremely sophisticated and 
worldly wise. She looks on the 
world and UTJC with the jaded 
eye of the bored sophisticate and 
pretends' to be much older than 
she is. About 10 per cent of them 
smoke in public. About 50 per 
cent smoke in private. Luckies 
are the favored brand. 

As for her love life, Miss UTJC 
has an average of 2V& dates a 
week with 1Vi different boys. She 
has kissed a total of 22 different 
boys in her life. Some have kissed 
the same boys 22 times. What’s 
the difference. 


Hunt Barber Shop 

STUDENTS 

WELCOME 


Martin, Tennessee 


Firestone Home and 
Auto Supplies 

ATHLETIIC EQUIPMENT 
PHONE 7152 
Martin, Tennessee 


Leonard Arnn 


Commonwealth 
Life Insurance Company 


Martin Bank Building 
Phone 7521, Also 6412 
FIRE — AUTO — THEFT 


Prof, (rapping on desk): Or- 


Phone 7861 


Martin, Tennessee 


We Are Boosters For UTJC 
Read About It In The 
WEAKLEY COUNTY PRESS 

Martin, Tennessee 


Smalley's Flowers 

Cut Flowers, Corsages 
Flowers For All Occasions 


PHONE 7722 


Martin, Tennessee 


RILEY'S FURNITURE AND APPLIANCE COMPANY 


c Drink 


Authorized FRIGIDAIRE Dealer 


PHONE 7712 


MARTIN, TENNESSEE 


LITERARY NOTE 

"There are four requisites to 
a good short story,” explained 
the English teacher to the class. 
"Brevity, a reference to religion, 
some association with the roy¬ 
alty and an Illustration of mod¬ 
esty. Now with these four things 
in mind, I will give you 30 min¬ 
utes to write a story!” 

Ten minutes later the hand of 
Sandy went up and he was told 
to read his story to the class. 

Sandy read: “My gawd," said 
the countess, “take your hand off 
my knee.” 


"Your Outfitters From Cradle To Grave 

WISH YOU A PLEASANT VACATION AND HURRY BACK 
PHONE 418 MARTTIN, TENNESSEE 


TO PARIS, DRESDEN, CAMDEN. McKENZIE, UNION CITY 
AND CONNECTIONS FOR NASHVILLE 


Pepsi-Cola Bottling Co. 
Martin, Tennessee 


Subscribe to The Volette. 
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Newberry, Mayo 
Top All Phys Eds 

Awards for the outstanding 
physical education students this 
year went to Dan Newberry and 
Mary Sue Mayo for their superior 
work and extensive participation 
in intramural activities through¬ 
out the past three quarters. 

Mary Sue, who is a freshman 
majoring in Home Economics, won 
the girls award over a large field 
in a close decision. She has taken 
a leading role in intramurals in 
almost every sport and starred 
last winter on her basketball 
team. The Palmersville girl also 
received the Home Economics 
award as the best student in that 
department. 

Dan, a fast sharpshooting for¬ 
ward on the "B” cage squad last 
winter, a team, incidentally, which 
could have given the sometimes 
sad varsity a battle for its life, 
was a leading participant in in¬ 
tramurals and made high marks 
in the regular phys ed courses. No 
one deserved the honor more than 
he. A business administration stu¬ 
dent from Dresden, where he also 
starred at basketball, Dan is a 
freshman and will be here next 
year to carry on. 


Evangeline: “Why didn’t I make 
a 100 on my history test?” 

Mr. Allen: “You remember that 
question, ‘Why did the pioneers 
go into the wilderness’?” 

Evangeline: "Yes.’' 

Mr. Allen: “Well, your answer, 
while very interesting, was in¬ 
correct.” 


“I shall now illustrate what 
I have in my mind,” said the 
teacher as he erased everything 
on the blackboard. 


Swim Meet Discloses 
Aquatic Talent Monday 

The Swimming Meet which 
closed last Monday night display¬ 
ed some very good talent and was 
thoroughly enjoyed by a large 
number of spectators. Many new 
records for UTJC were set. The 
Brown team won the meet by pil¬ 
ing up a total of 49 points fol¬ 
lowed by the Orange team with 
36 points. Diving honors went to 
John Ragsdale of the Red team 
followed by Raymond Doty of the 
Black team. Winners of the other 
events were as follows: 

Elementary Back Stroke for 
Form (W): Becky Eldridge, first; 
Tommye Lancaster, second; Marie 
Depriest, third. 

20 Yd. Free Style (M): John 
Ragsdale, first; George Kyle, sec¬ 
ond; Bill Webb, third. 

Crawl For Form (W): Eleanor 
Morrison, first; Betsy McAnulty, 
second; Joy Harper, third. 

100 Yd. Free Style (M): Ray¬ 
mond Doty, first; Henry Varnell, 
second; Vayden Waddy, third. ' 

Side Stroke for Form (W): 
Eleanor Morrison, first; Marshiela 
Pardue, second; Betsy McAnulty, 
third. 

40 Yd. Free Style (M): Ray¬ 
mond Doty, first; Bill Webb, sec¬ 
ond; Henry Varnell, third. 

Breast Stroke for Form (W): 
Jean Wilburn, first; Marshiela 
Pardue, second; June Vaughn 
third. 

Under Water Swim for Distance 
(W): Eleanor Morrison (71.10 ft), 
first; Joy Harper (60), second; 
Alice Jenkins (47 ft.), third. 

Underwater Swim for Distance 
(M); John Ragsdale (201 ft.), 
first; J. B. Hayes (180 ft.), sec¬ 
ond; George Kyle (117 ft.), third. 

Medley Relay (Exhibition) (M): 

Brown Team, V. Waddy, J. 
Waddy, George Waller, first. 


Shore Says 

By 

Joel Shore 

Bees are noticing flowers, birds 
have built their nests, and base¬ 
ball is in full swing throughout 
the country. 

Here in Martin, the independent 
baseball team has gotten off to a 
good start with a perfect record 
thus far. As several students of 
the college are playing with Mar¬ 
tin, it is expected that the team 
will receive the backing of the 
school throughout the summer. 

It is understood that the soft- 
ball league will by organized again 
this summer in Martin. There was 
a lot of interest in this league 
last summer as they played night 
games throughout the week. 

0\jr in professional baseball 
everything is happening except 
what was expected. The class “D” 
Kitty League opened last week 
and is drawing local fans to both 
Union City and Fulton. Madison- 
ville is now leading the league, 
but its plain murder to make any 
prediction in the Kitty. The Kitty 
League probably holds all records 
on the unorthodox happening. 

In the Southern League, New 
Orleans is leading with a good 
margin to spare. At the first of 
the season, the New Orleans 
grandstand was damaged by fire. 
The team has been hot ever since. 
The favored Memphis Chicks have 
recently shown a spark of life and 
have given over their place in 
the cellar to the Nashville Vols. 

The National League has caused 
many a sports writer to lose face. 
The world’s champion St. Louis 
Cardinals, who were picked by 
everyone to repeat last year’s 
performance, have made no bid 
as yet to do so. Knowing the "Gas 
House Gang” from old, it can 
be assumed that they will be 
heard from on those hot August 
days. Chicago and Brooklyn are 
at present the strong contenders 
for first place. 

The Cleveland Indians are furn¬ 
ishing the surprises in the Ameri¬ 
can League. Cleveland was a sure 
pick for the second division, but 
are now pushing Detroit and 
Boston for first place. 

A few individuals have already 
made a name for themselves in 
the early part of the season. Jack¬ 
ie Robinson, the first Negro to 
play In the major leagues, seems 
to have a permanent place at first 
base for Brooklyn. 

Charley Trippi (Mr. Halfback) 
is pounding the ball at better than 
300. Charles seems to have been 
more than just a drawing card 
for the Atlanta Crackers. 

Students Handicapped 
By AW0I. References • 

Many students who are strug¬ 
gling to finish thdir term papers 
in these last few weeks have 
found themselves sharply handi¬ 
capped by the fact that several 
important units of encyclopedias 
and some reserved books are 
AWOL from the library’s shelves. 
Miss Burney, librarian, assumes 
that some students when prepar¬ 
ing themes have simply borrowed 
the texts from the shelves with¬ 
out going through the formality 
of checking them out and then 
have forgotten or postponed re¬ 
turning them. "If that is the case,” 
she says, “they would be doing 
their fellow students a great ser¬ 
vice by returning the books as 
soon as possible.” 

Our Team Is Red Hot 

Martin has a red hot baseball 
team. In fact they were so hot 
last Sunday afternoon that they 
set the park on fire. The blaze, 
which started in the suburbs of 
left field caught the heavily creo- 
soted fence and threatened light 
poles, parked cars, and the men’s 
privy before the courageous ac¬ 
tion of Martin’s police department, 
Pepsi and Pete, directed the 
breaking of the fence thereby iso¬ 
lating the fire and saving the 
park to say nothing of the privy. 
The fire department arrived in 
time to supervise the cooling of 
the embers. 


Subscribe to The Volette. 

FORD 

SALES, SERVICE AND BODY WORK 
U. S. ROYAL TIRES 

BILL BRADLEY INC. 

Martin, Tennessee 

Remember.... 

Happy Motoring _ 

Starts at the ESSO Sign! Drive Your Car Into 
Our Convenient Station Today! 

White’s Esso Station 

University and Elm Streets 
Martin, Tennessee Phone 222 


WALLER'S STUDIO 
Pictures For All Occasions 
Phone 6032 Martin, Tennessee 


WE JOIN WITH 

THE UNIVERSITY OF TENNESSEE JUNIOR COLLEGE 
IN CELEBRATING 
TWENTY YEARS OF SERVICE 
TO THE 

PUBLIC OF THIS SECTION 

CAPITOL 

THEATRE 


CONGRATULATIONS TO GRADUATES 
AND GRADUATES-TO-BE 

WE HAVE ENJOYED SERVING YOU THIS YEAR AND 
LOOKING FORWARD TO SERVING YOU 
BETTER IN THE FUTURE 

REMEMBER 

Shop GUTMAN’S For Widest Selection in 
Ladies' and Men's 
National Brand Ready-To-Wear 

GUTTMAN'S DEPARTMENT STORE 

PHONE 7272 MARTIN, TENNESSEE 


WE DO APPRECIATE YOUR TRADE 

CITY DRY CLEANERS 

“WE KNOW HOW”’ 

Cleo Dawson, Owner PHONE 472 Martin, Tennessee 

MARTIN TIRE AND ELECTRIC STORE 

RADIOS, RECORDS, ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES 
463 Lindell PHONE 7112 Martin, Tennessee 


DIXIE CREAM DOUGHNUT SHOP 

217 EAST MAIN STREET 

MARTIN TENNESSEE 


GRADUATION IS NEAR 

PHONE 285 FOR APPOINTMENT 

MODERN BEAUTY SHOPPE 

MARTIN, TENNESSEE 

WEST SIDE GROCERY 

FRESH VEGETABLES, MEATS AND FANCY GROCERIES 

Thomas Dowell—Willard Rooks 
PHONE 7282 Martin, Tennessee 

THE DINNER BELL 

WE SPECIALIZE IN 

FRIED CHICKEN, COUNTRY HAM, T-BONE STEAKS 
Next Door To West Side Grocery 
Mr. and Mrs. Harvey Bell, Owners 

GIFTS FROM 

DRAPER OVERALL 
Jeweler 

MARTIN UNION CITY, TENNESSEE 


GREET SUMMER WITH LATEST FASHIONS 

FROM 

ROBBIE RAY'S SHOP 

PHONE 6612 MARTIN, TENNESSEE 

RYAN'S FURNITURE COMPANY 
Everything In Gifts For Graduation 

PHONE 424 MARTIN, TENNESSEE 


BYNUM'S ON THE CORNER 

"QUALITY FIRST” 

GABERDINE AND RAYON DRESS PANTS FOR SUMMER 
PLEASURE—ALSO MIRROR TEST TROPICAL SUITS, 
WRINKLE-LESS COOL AND DURABLE 

TENNESSEE COAL AND PRODUCE COMPANY 
PHONE 333 

MARTIN, TENNESSEE 


WAGGENER'S RESTAURANT 

TRY OUR TASTY FOODS AND HAVE A TREAT 

Meet Your Friends At WAGGENER’S And Enjoy A Delicious Meal 

DIAL 436 FOR RESERVATION 
Located on Hotel Williams Lot, Opposite Shirt Factory 








